"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

shillings a week, and you and I, beloved, would pig
along more happily than we have ever been able to do
as our majesties.

CATHERINE. I not want to pig along. I was born to
rule; and if the worst comes to the worst and I have to
go back to my own country I shall shew the world that
I can rule, and that I am not the ninny I am made to
look like here.

CHARLES. Why dont you do it, beloved? I am not
worth staying with.

CATHERINE. I am torn ten different ways. I know
that I should make you divorce me and marry a young
Protestant wife who would bring you a son to inherit
the crown and save all this killing of Monmouth and
James and the handing over of your kingdom to the
Hollander. I am tempted to do it because then I should
return to my own beautiful country and smell the
Tagus instead of the dirty Thames, and rule Portugal
as my mother used to rule over the head of my worth-
less brother. I should be somebody then. But I cannot
bring myself to leave you: not for all the thrones in the
world. And my religion forbids me to put a Protestant
on the throne of England when the rightful heir to it
is a good Catholic.

CHARLES. You shall not, beloved. I will have no
other widow but you.

CATHERINE. Ah! you can coax me so easily.

CHARLES. I treated you very badly when I was a
young man because young men have low tastes and
think only of themselves. Besides, odsfish! we could
not talk to oneanother. The English they taught you
in Portugal was a tongue that never was spoke on land
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